7 he Hi ft try of 

Atid our indu&ion full of profperous hope 
Hof Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower will you fit down.? 
and vncle Worceftcrja plague vpon it , I haue forgot the map, 

Glen. No, here it is, lit Coofm Percy, fit good Coofin Hot. 
fpur, for by that name, asoftasLancafterdoth fpeakeofyou } 
his chceke lookcs pale,and with a riling fight he wifhcthyou 
inhcauen. '{ 

Hot, And you inhell,asoftasheheares Owen Glendo?. 

crfpoke of. 

Glen , I cannot blame him*, at my natiuitie 
The front of heauen was full of firielhapes 
Of burning crelTets ,and at my birth 
The frame andt oundation of the earth 
Shakcdlike a coward, 

H<*. Why fo it would haue done at thefame feafon,ifyoijr 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your felfe hadneuer tin 
fcorne. 

Glen. J fay the earth did fhalce when I was borne. 

Ho*. And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 
Ifyoufuppofc,asfeanngyou,itlhooke. 

67 f».The hcauens were all on fire , the earth did tremble. 

Hot , Ohlthenthe earth ihookc to fectheheaucnsonfire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitie. 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In firang eruptions,of the teeming earth 
Is vvithakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext. 

By the imprifoning ofvnruly winde 

Within her wombe,which for inlargement firming, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofgrowne T overs. At your bir th 
Ourgrundam earth, hauing this diftemperature, 
Jnpaflionfhooke . 

Gletit Coofin,of many men 
I do not bcarc thefe crofingtgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againc,that at my birth 
The front of heauen wasfull offierie lhapcs, 

Thcgoates ran from the mountaines,and the heardcs 
Were firangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 


Henry the fourth. 

Thefe fignes hau e markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life do fiiew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the fea 
That chides thebanks ofEngland,Scotland,Wales 
Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out,that is but vomans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waies of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments . 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no raanfpcakes better Welfli, 

He to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy.you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can eallfpirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,orfo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

<?/**, Why,I can teach youcoofcn to command thediuell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee coofe,co fhamc the diucll, 

By telling truth .Tell truth and lhame thediuel. 

If thou haue power to raife him.bringhim hither 
And He be fvorne,l hauepover to lhame him hence. 
Ohjwhile you liue,tell truth and lhame the diucll, 

Mor. Come,come,no more of this vnprofitablechat. 
<//f»,Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Aga’inft my powcr.thricefrem the banks of VVye, 

And Sandy bottomde Seuerne haue Ihent him 
Booties home,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot , Home without bootes,and infowleweathcrtoo? 
Howfcapcs he agues in the diuels name? 

(?/«*, Comejhere is the Map,lhall we diuide ourright, 
According to our t hreefold order tane? 

Mor. The Arch- deacon hathdeuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally; 

England from Trent,and Seuerne hitherto, 

By South and £aft,is to my part affignde, 

All weftward, V Vales beyond the Seuerne Ihore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound. 

To OwenGlendower;and dearecoofe,toyou 
The remnant North ward, lying off from Trent, 

F And 
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